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CHAPTER X!l—Continued.
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Harvlet had not dored to hope l“l

they would necept the sifuyntion - s

nuletly, or thot the  world woitil,
There were “onllers on  the 1effave
every afternoon, there were pleusant
vongritwlatlons anl goail \\'Illlm‘.
there were o few paragraphs In the
woeli) | woeklles,  Itiehnrd  hod  for

yenrs been too husy for mere eonter-

talning, and the dinner parties and
lancheons to the new Mre, Carter, It
was genernlly rfelt, must walt until

next seuson.

To glnnve ot the gold ring on her
finger made Harrdet feel as It o hap-
piness plmost shameful swns bared to
view, [Iler new position. modestly as
she Med I, was yet a high position,
she =aw Itlchard's growing affection
und trost, if he did not,  She could
alford 1o walt,

“But when are yon and Dick Curter
golng to dine with us? Mary 'amam
galil, one wlternoon, ot ten,  Madame
Carter, whose Vietorinn 1deal of ro.
mance was not at all digsatisfiod with
the fea of the employer mareying his
daughter's begutiful governess, smiled
glgnificantiy.

“They're very odd lovers, my Jdear”
#he suld to Mary with an e¢lognent
glunve,  Mary laoghed, smed:looked ot
Harriet, whoge fnece wns suddenly
crlmson, though she tried 1o laugh,
ton,  The visltor, with instant kind-
ness, covered; the Ttlde hreak.

“Whenever they're ready, 1hey're
golng to dine with me!" she sald, pat-
ting Marrlet’s haod with real afMection
aud understonding, But Mary was free
o reflect, 8he hnd the eyes of o con-
tented woman, freed froms her own
problem for those of others, “Aml Har-
riet Is certalply wud Phout Wichard,”
Mary mused,

But with the rest of the workl she
Baad to dechde that there was something

I the affalr that she did not under-
¥l nd,

- - - - - - L

When everrone else had gone from
the terrnece, and the lnte afterpucn
light was throwing clear shadows
woerosx the warm red beleks, Nion and
I Tabor remplned, tolking. “And
now we positively must go o, Nion!"
Idi sald. “We've wusted this whole
afiernven! [ have 1o get packed I
I'm going to the Jnys' ™"

SHut you're not golog to the
Nina sald In soft,
wlndor,

But T must

"NO, you wustnt !t

“Dut, denrest, 1 truly hove to—"

“But, Ladybinl,” Ninn tiughed hap:
pily, 1 =ent them o message this af-
ternool  that you were staying with
we! So mnow," she folshed triwn-
phantly, “that's settled ! And we'll go to
bed carly, with books, and talk, and
miybe creep Jdown fuor suvimething to
et nbout elveven, us we Jdid that other
night-—"

“Ninn," Mrs. Tabor sald,
volee, Interrapting hwer,
ephone Mrs, Jay,

“Indecd 1 did ™

“Well, tnen, you were exiremely lme
pertinent ond oMelous,” sald o4 pew
voice, thot Nina hardly recognlzed.

Poor Nloa! Harrlet found her sob-
bing on ber bed, half an hour later,
amd took It for a sign that the wouml |
would cure, that Niun did pot resent |
bher symputhy and confurt. Nina was
still heaving with deep sobs, atbelt
taking steps toward m hot bath sud u
becoming gown, when I0n went away,
Her farewells were made ouly to the
composd Interloper, who went with
her pleasantly to the hall door, und
turned back whh  sowe remurk for
Bottomley that was in the perfect tone
of the mistress. 1du's heart was hot
within her us she looked her last at
Crownlands, In the mellow light of the
summer twillght.

Jays' "
swiret, conlident re-

darling ™

in & new
“you didn’t tel
did you?

CHAPTER X1,

Royal Blondin presently came to pay
hls respects to Harrlet In her ehanged
position. Nina had told her that he
had been forbldden the house, In De-
eember ; they had seen him only two or
theee times since thelr return from
Bermuda, and then aceldentally. Hag-
rlet wus thankful (o belleve the affale
between him and Ninn well over, The
Elrl wus growing up now, there were
other men In ber world, and for the
list of her elghteenth birthday party
she had mwerely mentioned his name

with the assarance
@ of him.

Royal drifted 1o with
thut was quite

willted for one, Derhaps he
encugh to know that half hi
unces detested hln thegretically, but
ware glad tv have him tbout, Nioa
atid Harriot came In from an ofter
noon ut the club to find Mm playing
with languld hoands ot the piane, and
he luzily rose to greet them, . While
Nina whs there, his attitude t1ownid
hoth was, plensuntly Impersonul, but
his suggestion, which was wora like a
commnnd, that she run upstuirs and
dress carly, w0 that they anlght hnve
o thik beafore dinner, sent (he giel Ny-
ing. and he and Husriet could speak
mare freely.,

“Wall, Hurrlet, 1 eongratulate yon!
How does It feel 1o e s mareied woin-
#n? 1 saw your name n an evéning
paper; of course 1 was delighted for
yon,"

“Maoney und  pesitlon don't  renlly
moenn wuch to e Harrler sald, unen-
eournglogly.

“My tirel sensation,” Blondin went
on. “wus one of satlsfaction. 1 thought
o mysell thit my own cause, with
Ninu, was sanfe pow. That you trusted
me, and 1 bl evers reason 1o trust
yon,"

Harriet looked away for a brief
silence, hirohght her eves to hin fuce.
She el snddenly sloek,

“Ihoy, you're not stlll seridus nbout
Nina ¥

*I have pever been anyihing else,”
e snldd, dellcutely,

“But—but why?" Iarriet asked,

“I like the girl,” he reminded her
pleasantly, “1 hope she is not entire-
Iy Indifferent to me—"

"Indifferent! She's At the age that
marries anybody " Harriet sadd, Indig-
nuantly.

“You glve me hope,” toyal =ald with
n how,

“Her father vory
" Harrlet  snld,
sllence,

“I v well nwure of that,
Her father forbude e the house inst
December, 1 submitted ; the girl suls-
mitted.. But we made our plans, |
funcy we will not hiave any difficuily
uow, "

“You mean thiat you are cngnged ¥
“An understumling. We have corre
spiouded, seen each other pow and then
throngh Ida Toebor. 18" ho smiled,
dregmily, “extremcly  rvomuntie, of
conrse,” he sald,
Harriet felt she
liim.

vinlently
after

npposes
u troubled

my ear,

conld hive killed

"You  understom)  tuit  she  won't
hatve obie penny, Hoy, 1 know her fa-
ther, He won't yiell.  HeN forbdd i
et wot hesltate, It she does N

agulnst his will, she will have to walt 1
three yeurs for her money, Three |
yeurs— ! Roy, ghe wouldn't be happy
three weeks! Mr, Carter spoke to e
about it the only thne we've spoken of
vou. He sald thot be was glad the
affale sl ended oatorally | that you
were not the man to make Ninu happy,
atd thnt be would ruther hiave hor suf-
fer anyililng, and tid oul her mistake
at once, than luive her heart broken,
and her money wusted, through sev-
vral wretchisd years !

Blondin had listencd to this quiells,
hils eves moving from her lips to hier
OAWH CUTTest vy es, il \\nmll-rlug aver
anlmated fuce,

“I connt ob you 1o be my advocnte,
my dear Haorriet,”" be sald, after 1 mo-
sllepree.  “Nichur) Carter be-
lieves in you; he hus grent falth In
your judgment. If you represent to
him that you believe this 10 be n wise
step all round, we shall hove no
further trouble—"

“1 cun't honestly tell Wim =0, Itoy ™
the girl lnterrupted.
vout' Blondin  sald, He
looked  across the open ballway to
Ninn, descending In fresh rofMes anu
ribbons, and ralsed his volee. “Here
she is—looking like the very rosé of
girls! Come on now, Ninu, you aren't
going to belong 10 anyhody else but
me for a while!" he sald, But os he
turned to leave Harriet, he adided
again: *Cun't you? Think It over.™

- - - . . . .

The girl thought it over with a mad-
dening ond feverish persistence that
pregently caused her o sensation of
uctual  sickness,  Vogue speculntions
churned and seethed in the weary
Lirain thay could Nnd no heginnlng nil
e e to, them, To have mude a
clean  breast of the whole mntier
monthis ago would have meant a Jde
llelous sense of (reedom from ro
sponsibility pow, but Lhen noder those
circumstonces  would wshe, Hearrlet,
hiave been here now? Certalnly, even
in the present purely techuical sonse,
she would not have been the second
Mrs. Richard Carter, nor would she
have hold bher present position of trust
und  responsibiiity,

While Nina und her lover murmured
on the terrnce Harrdet brooded on
these things, and after dinoer thnt
evening she gave Hichurd so sharp a
wirning that he seut st once for Nina,
and with a clouded brow and angry
eyes briefly requesied Harriet to e
present while he spoke to her,

Nipa cume at ouce, with ap Inbo
cent expression on her raiber heavy
young face, 8She seated herself near
Harriet, and her father went (6 the

hwer

ment's

“Can'i

amung others,
Three duys bLefore the garden party

polnt at once.

that was to mark the glri's saniversary X

He rarely amitod an Ihvitation, or |t
clever |1
unlot- |

| T do. It to hasten the inevitable, my
| dear!

| | suppose you'll be delightad if It isi

only lsn
Nina ] r \nl'll!“lll‘
“1 didn’t Bemy' vou,”" her I
“I sk, wee whng M

l:'#ln

do about WY e giv repeited, des-
perntely,

For »n few u}m- nts af lllmcc meb-
ard  merdly “lgoked  grovely A bis
Aaughter.  Thén Le clasped hls fine
hands o the desk before himudand
clearad his thront.

like, Ninp"™ We conceded, "but- 1 shnll
do ulmt I ean.  Bur first 1ot e sk
¥ou: huve gon promised to marry Mr.
Hlondin¥* .«
Sllence, | Iﬂu looked at the floor. |
Richard repeated 1is question, - '|
“Yes, 1 Bave<nnl you ean't kil me,
for 1t!" Nina snid, and burst_Into
ears, Ay
“Well," !hQ faihor resumed,
Harfiet had supplied n ennlo
wurmur and & handkerchlef, ‘m
sorry, of eourse. Mrs. Tabor carried
letters butween rou, did she? You
met him oceaslonally T '
"I'we or three times” Nina said,
enifling and deytuz her eyes busily.
“You know my reasons for disliking
liim, Nina,™ her fother gald, “He I o
man more than rwice your age: he
has n certaln gort of unsavory reputa-
tlon In his affalrs with women. He

lies no  Ineome, no  profession, no
home; all those things tell against
him, You've anly u child—*"

“1 shail be of nge Tuesday!™ Ninm
hurst forth, resentrully,

“You will be of nge Tuesday. True,
But you will be my ward, ns far as
your Unele Edwnrid's legaey s con-
cerned, for another three ‘'yeara, Now,
Ninn, It you perdst In 1his folly,
agninst my mast carmest ndvice, 1 can
only Torhld the wan the house, and
lock you in your room In the good old-
fushioned way. That 1 shall do. 1
shall then give out 10 the world—that
has alrendy lind o rare treat at the
expense of the Corter family—the
nows of my utter disapproval of the |
mareh. 1€ you mnnnge the marringe
in spite of we, 1 sl forbld you anid
Blomdin wy” hovse, and as o matter
of course use mwy right to withhold
the payment of your legacy for three
years, amd stopp your present allow-
nnee, ardl your credit with the shops, |
That's all £ vam do! And T do It
Nion" snid Richurd In a softer tone,

I do It 1o bring you back to
your father sooner instead of later: to
glve you only one yenr of disillusion-
ment and suffering, Instead of seveén
or elght!™

It mast be
Haorrlet, who

A brave girl, thought
coulil persist In any
courso, after that, But Nina had the
linpregnalile arinoe of Ignorance und
pride, and she otily sniffed pathetienl-
Iy nguin, nud shrugged ber showders.

“You do evergthing In the world to
make my parrfage a fnllure ™, she
sald with (he irrepressible tenra, “And

And 1 don't see<If a wompn can
marry a rich man, why a man
shonldn’t sometimes be glad 1€ 5 girl
has money !  I'm progyd to help him
out, It he'll et mes He says e won't
—why, we lnd planned golng-—well,
just everywhere, Honolulu and seath-
ern California amd Just everywhere,
only now Le wgn't go! Ile says he is
golng to stoy vight here, and*take a
position with an art magnsine that he
Just hates, and work it all off—before
we go, If it (okes years—"

*“Work what all off 7" Harrlet asked,
shinply and quigtly.

“This mwoney that a friend of his
really lost, but, he bas taken it upon
Wimself,” Ning ppswered, n little molll-
fied, “It was eleven tnousand dollars.
and he hins pall off about four, and
wmyway. T hote s6 moch talk about
woney 1" shie Nnished, angrily.

“My dear,” Harrlet sald, ns Richard,
with & troubled face, remained silent,
“It isn't the monty that we are worry.
ing about, Why, ask your father,
Nina! Ask him if he wouldn't write
Royal Rlondin & eheek for uny sum to-
dny, any sum, if gob and he would
promise solemnly fo wait three ’Cll'l
more. You will only be tweoty-one
then, Nina, st such o chidd 1

Haurrlut paused, giancing ot Richard
for encourngemgnt he mm
und she went &0t

“Marriage is & mdon thing,
Ning, sod the ohly thing that makes 1t
right—"

“It you're gulng to say love” Nina
broke In, scorn '?D'I-I didn't wwrry
Father for luve

“1 wns poingio.
standing and pespect.”
quietiy, Lut the :
her face ns shé
understand 1ife )
rtiage. Hoyul B
man, and a gifig
venturer. dear g

R
»

i "Nina" he sald, serlously; “sou saw

“1 ennnot da nx much us T M!I‘{I
{ thensand, Ninn, #s & cotsolation for

ull’,’ your Spanish, Why not put off tlls

checks are |h mann to
Lim?T Write hlm a check for eleven

Tey | ¥t

. Nioa rose to her feet. Her trembiling
:::t:h wink desperately seornful, nnd |1

“l dﬂh Kuiow why my own family in
the first 1o think that nobody ool
‘possibly. _upq for, W! 1" she wnld,

deluylng the marrfage a yeor.
lﬂ" g yen

in n “First Harriet
rilng my !Irlth Ladybird—
an® then—ther—

“Listen, Xino," her father sail. He
and Harriet hnd eome around io stand
beslde her, nnd Le had snclreled the
shnking and protesting shanilers with
his arm.  “I huve Just telephoned 'Fox
to make reservations for me o the
next Braxllinn stenmer, | shall bave
to be a manth or six weeks lu Rio de
Janelro every year now. Now, I've Just
Dbeen wondering why yoo and Harrier
don't come with me this tiest trip? We
stop at thy Barbadees gl Babin: s
i, magnificent  sleniner—swimming
tanks and symnasiim: you'll love Jf.
und you'll love a tench of the Soah
Amerlcnu counteles, s, 0 Chnnee tn

timrriage Hlen Tor o vear, ontite along
with me; you'll make stewmmer npes
qualiianees, you'll brogpdeg vt Herie
big—"

“I won't go anywhere !  sohhed
Nioa, wildly, turning for fllghn, “hee
cuuee 1'm golng to KIN inyselr!”

your |

bﬂmmlnt. amtnun she |

Horrlet only woalted  lobig  enomgh
after her demmntle exit o give Richaed

“Morey and Position Don't Really
Mean Much to Me™ Harrist Said,
Unencouragingly. -

o reassuring pod. Then she hurried
ufrer Nina.

The girl was sobbing on her bed, and
for awhile she answered Harriet's
soothing touch of volee and hand only
with nogry jerks, Then they fell to
talking, and Ning confided for the first
thwe fully lo the older woman. Royal's.
lettera, his exquisite cards, sent with
flowers, the poewms be hnd written her:
here they all were. Farriot sympa-
Uilzed, sighed, nnd consoled her af-
fectionately, Presently abe was able
to suggest n vew thought to Nina, one
that could not Lut be palatabie to the
girl's hurt spirie.

"!'un see, you're only seventeen, Ni-

* Harrlet sald, “the age when most
‘lrla are stfll In the sehoolroom, |
before they bave affairs! Well, you'
not interested in college, so that otight
to glve you or four clear years nl
giriheod. You're bound to have
affalrs, you've proved that! Y
to South America—perhs
some interesting mun on
¥ou go to Canadn—te Californls

HH

ent. He ls an esperienced man of af-

fairs; he will always hnut;h
tion for women, and they | or hilm. You

“I'm not r':qia
iy. But

“Xes, Nllhm ?ﬂ

lived o all so

world In yours, Now, Royhl la difer:

aren't his match, sow, Nina. g,': fow
| years you way be—" Y é

hing tllso " mm_
el In bamd ® Har
L “When are you

she wu!kod slowly 1o
lng ‘tablg, aid sit down
If stendily, and with heavy eves,

that she must meet L1

Ward'a  guest was only the young
Sauitders  boy, who hod been with
thew constuntly’ lnst Bwudier, and whb
wns of absolutély no significavce In
thelr lives, And yet Harrlet had been
imroduced to him ail over agniu us
“Mrs, Curter”—there was no haifway,
In the eyes of the world at least, in
this relationstilp of hers with Richard,

and she must n to tnke her pinca
for the. fawlly. ‘ ,
"Mrx, Carter™ Harrlog lovell that

distinetion s I the e, the signa-
ture, and the Jdignity baild never been
vouchsdfed to wompnkind helore, Sho
hnd marveled at her old self, that had
tiken “Miss” and “Mm' with cheer-
ful Indifferorice—why, there was &
worliewide chogin between the two!
Just 1o have this sllly Saunders boy
enll ter Mrs Carter, nh o oinnster of
conrse, was to receive the accolnde
that  guve her all ber louged-for
deegms In one. It was the pawme of
the nnn she loved, amd, even though
I n shadowy nnd unloved way, she
liked the (itle that made her hia |
And now she owed hilm the truth,
the whole, pulnful, humiliating story.

L1t whe tud told hlm months ago, se

wueh the hetter amd - braver woman
shie!  She hid not done wop she had
heen fightiog Ninn and  his mother
then; she had been afraid. But she

fwos not afenld now: he could forgive
ot longogo girl

of sevelteen bes
enuse her ndvoente was e waoman of
twenty-elight, the finished, cultivated,
cupable woman who hod served his
and hix house, who must win hls re-
spect back becnuso she loved him with
every fiber of hor being,

The wils In which she would tel
Mm came to her in a rush, Why—It
was bothing?! It was less than noth-
ing. In_half an hour she wounld be
back here In her room agaln, with afl
the past clean and straight at last,
with the clond gone, and with her
whole soul sioging with hope of the
glorioas fature. For a moment she
knelt by her bed, her foce In hor
hiands,

She rose (o her foet,
tap at the door.

It was Bottomley. “If you please,
‘m—Mr, Carfer wonld be so twuch
abliged If you would stéep down to the

Hbrary, ‘'m."* Harriet gave herself a
partlng glanee, and followed the man
downstairs,

“Cournge!” she safd to herself, with
ber hand on the llbrary door. “T've
exagperated and enlorged ypon this
thing too long! Tve lmagined it inte
an _lmportance that it really hasn't st
all Iv

Richard was back a' hin desk: he
smiled and rose a= she cume In, Thers
was apother wan 1o the Uhrary u‘ho
rose and !aud her, too,

And when Hurrlet snw hhn lﬂn
knew that she was tho late. Tt waa
Reyal Blondin,

A dizsineas and slckness came over
hor us she went slowly to the chalr

Richard.

m ‘sbeut Ning,” Hichard sald,  Far-

Cy A A

" sm ie-

m t she hod to moisten
ber Hps W" she conld speak,

"I mee!" Her volee sounded lLor-
ribly 'W to her; she conid Hnd
nothing to. @dd to the meaningiess
wards.

aaky iy eonsent to an
Nicbard

There was &

“Mr. Blemdin has eome to (alk to :




